A PROPITIOUS DISSENSION

"Alas!" cried Chou-hu, turning an exceedingly
inferior yellow, " there is a deeper wisdom in the
proverb, 'Do not seek to escape from a flood by
clinging to a tigers tail/ than appears at a casual
glance. Now that this person is contemplating
gathering again into his own hands the execution
of his business, he cannot reasonably afford to
employ another, yet it is an intolerable thought
that Yan should make use of his experience to
set up a sign opposed to the Gilt Thunderbolt,
Obviously the only really safe course out of an
unpleasant dilemma will be to slay Yau with
as little delay as possible. After receiving con-
tinuous marks of our approval for so long it is
certainly very thoughtless of him to put us to
so unpardonable an inconvenience."

"It is not an alluring alternative/1 confessed
Tsae-che, crossing the room to where Yan was
seated in order to survey her hair to greater
advantage in a hanging mirror of three sides
composed of burnished copper; " but there seems
nothing else to be done in the difficult circum-
stances."

"The street is opportunely empty and there is
little likelihood of anyone approaching at this
hour,*' suggested Chou-hu. "What better scheme
could be devised than, that I should indicate to
Yan by signs that I would honour him, and at
the same time instruct him further in the correct
pose of some of the recognised attitudes, by
making smooth the surface of his face? Then
during the operation I might perchance slip upon
an overripe whampee lying unperceived upon the
floor; my hand-----"

" Ah-ah I ** cried Tsae-che aloud, pressing her
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